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About

 


Two immortal beings who believe themselves to be
gods, clash for the first and last time. These monsters of legend
fight to prove their own superiority against the only beings truly
capable of killing them. The winner will become the true king of
the world and all the beasts that inhabit it.


 


Story

 


Maker: So, you’re the legendary king of the
monsters.

 


King: And you’re the so-called monster maker.

 


Maker: Are you mocking me?

 


King: You should be lucky that I even acknowledge
your pitiful existence.

 


Maker: Your royal status has gone to your head.
Everyone knows that even a king must bow to his maker.

 


King: You did not make me. I’ve been in this world
for much longer than you can even imagine.

 


Maker: I may look young, but I have seen many
lifetimes. My mind is not limited to one body.

 


King: Fascinating. Is it possible that you and I have
met before?

 


Maker: No. I never let myself get this close to you
until now.

 


King: Why are you so brave now? Are you truly
confident that your current body can escape my wrath?

 


Maker: My current body is nothing but a means to an
end. You are a monster with an eternal body. You have no need for a
power like mine. Once I take your body, I will have no need for
such a power either.

 


King: I see. You are truly an arrogant fool. Here I
thought you saw yourself as above me. Even you admit that my body
is superior to yours. What kind of maker is inferior to a king?

 


Maker: The kind that’s on the cusp of evolution.

 


King: Evolution? If you believe in that, then you
must believe in survival of the fittest.

 


Maker: Of course, only the strongest of my creations
prosper in this world.

 


King: Then may only the strongest lay claim to the
eternal body.

 


Maker: I will.

 


Maker’s weapon of choice is a metal funnel. He does
not use this funnel to move liquid from one vessel to another. He
uses it to move souls between bodies.

 


He earned the name “Maker” through his work with
cadavers. He was an expert at rogue taxidermy. He could stitch
together chimeras effortlessly with a scalpel, a needle, and a
spool of thread.

 


In a matter of moments, he could create entirely new
creatures from the combined pieces of two others. Using his funnel,
he could move the soul of another creature into his creation. Many
of the monsters of legend are his most famous works.

 


He has persisted to the present day thanks to his
ability to use his funnel on himself to move from one body to
another. In the past he would never dare try to take the body of
anyone stronger than him, out of fear that they may overpower him
and prevent the transfer of souls from taking place. But he has
grown tired of constantly starting over in a new body, generation
after generation.

 


His soul moves with him, but his respect does not. He
constantly has to prove himself, as he is forced to rebuild his
identity over and over again. But these efforts always go down the
drain, as his bodies always age and inevitably must be
discarded.

 


Maker envies King. He always has. King is not one of
his creations.

 


Maker has no idea how something like King could have
ever come into existence. He honestly isn’t sure why King is even
considered a monster. King isn’t an amalgamation of stolen limbs
and souls.

 


King is an abomination born naturally into this
world, with the unnatural power to live eternally. King and Maker
are two sides of the same coin. Both can technically live forever
in one way or another.

 


Both possess qualities that many would consider
godlike. Both have been the subject of legends for generations.
Both have been labeled as monsters by the world at large.

 


For ages they have coexisted without conflict, but a
battle between the two has always been inevitable. When only two
immortal beings exist, eventually there will be a time when only
they remain. Both of them recognize that they possess godlike
qualities, and both of them hold a self important, monotheistic
worldview.

 


While similarities often forge bonds of camaraderie,
in their case they create a divide that will inevitably consume one
of them. Rather than wait until the end of the world to battle for
supremacy, Maker wants to settle things once and for all. In his
mind there is no fun in becoming the king, when there is no one
left to rule.

 


Now is his chance to forge a new life for himself for
the last time, to switch bodies for the last time, and to truly
become the god he’s always imagined himself to be. Maker charges
forward with his funnel, but King dodges him effortlessly in the
blink of an eye.

 


Maker (Thinking): What?! I didn’t even see him
move.

 


King: You really should have thought this through.
Your current body is impressive, but its mortality severely limits
its capability.

 


Maker: This is the body of an olympic athlete. I am
one of the fastest and strongest men on the planet.

 


King: The greatest man can never dream to best a
god.

 


Maker: This shouldn’t be possible. You shouldn’t be
able to dodge me so easily.

 


King: That body of yours looks like it has gone
through decades of physical training. It is likely the peak of what
mortals are capable of. My body, however, has been around for much
longer.

 


Maker: That doesn’t make you stronger!

 


Maker charges forward again. King swats away the hand
holding Maker’s funnel with his left hand, while he punches Maker
in the face with his right. Maker is violently knocked backward by
King’s punch.

 


The force of the impact knocks him off of his feet.
He rolls backwards on the ground a considerable distance, before he
can resist the momentum and spring back into action.

 


King: Your body likely trained in some of the best
gyms this world had to offer. But he has no experience fighting a
monster. Do you know why I’m king? It isn’t
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